WILL IS's ROOMS. 


No. VIII. 
rriſon and Knyvett's Vocal Concert. 
THURSDAY, April it, 1793: 


YOCAL PERFORMERS. © 
Mr. HARRISON and Mr, KNYVETT), 

Mr. HINDLE, Mr, SALE, Mr. BARTLEMAN, 
Mr, KNYVETT), Jun. Mr. GORE, Mr. RENNOLDSON, 
Mr. BELLAMY, Jun. Mr. PAGE, Mr COOKE, _ 
Mr. SALMON, Mr. HOBLER, Mr. GUiCHARD, 
Mr. DANBY, Mr. CHRISTIAN, Mr. WEBBE, 

Mrs. DUSSEKE, 
_ Mis POOLE, 
Maſters KNYVETT, DANBV. SALE, and PRING; 
And Mrs. HARRISON. 
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INSTRUMENT 4L PERFORMERS. 


nd Gran D PIANO Fon r 8, (the Patent one of Longman and Broderip, ) 
es. KN TE 1 5 J. | 


VIOLINS. m 3 TENR S. | HORNS, ü 
Mr. Mountain, 1 Mr. R. Aſbleys” Mei, Leander, | 
IAr. Mahon, I Mr. Lyon, Sen. rf tc {QROBS. | 
Mr. Lavenu, violoxcELLos. Mr. Foſter, | 
Mr. Pilotti, Signor Sperati, Mr. Dickenſon, i 
Mr. Agus, Monſ. Limardine, tt  - BASSOONS, 4 
Mr. Fiss, | DpeuBLE Bass. Mr, Holmes, l 
Mr. Lyon, jon. ] Mr. n R n e | 
Mr. Cantelo. 8 2h LES, Hi. | 
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Month are very fred to be "iter the nee ty of. again | apolegizing al 


the abſence 7 Mrs. Dussk k, who continues much ind; liſpeſed. 
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ACT IJ. 


— ——— . 


OFERTURE, Gro. Handel. 


GLEE, 4 + Voices, and CHORUS, 
Cour ye hart jangling ſwains, 


Leave your flocks and quit the plains; : 
Friends to country, friends to court, 
Nothing here ſhall ſpoil your ſport; 
Ever welcome to our feaſt, 
Welcome ev'ry friendly queſt, 


Sprigbtly widows come away, 
Laughing dames, and virgins gays; 
Little gaudy flutt'ring willes, 
Smiling hopes of future bliſies ; ; 
Ever welcome to our feaſt, 
Welcome ev 0 keene gueſt, 


All that rip 'ning ſun can bring, 
Beauteous ſummer, beauteous ſpring, 
In cne varying ſcene we ſhow, 


The green, the ripe, the bud, the blow; 


Ever welcome to our feaſt, 


Welcome ev Ty friendly a | 


Comus jeſting, muſic charming, 

Wine inſpiring, beauty warming, 

Rage and party malice dies, 

Peace returns and diſcord an; 

| Ever welcome to our feaſt, 
Welcome ev VT randy gueſt, 


LEE, Vie. alkene. 


Lovely ſrems the moon's fair luſtre 
To the loſt benighted ſwain, 


7 When all filvery bright ſhe riſes, 


_ Gilding mountain, grove, aud plain. 


: 1 ſeems the ſun's full glory | 

Io the fainting ſeaman's eyes, 
When ſome horrid ſtorm diſperſing, | 
os the wave his radiance fiies, 


Dauly. 


i 
NEW -GLEE, 3 Voices, and CHORUS. Igel. 


I'll enjoy the preſent time, 

I'll be merry while I may, _ 
Love away youth's gentle prime, 
Ever happy, ever gay. 


Youth's the ſeaſon made for 523 

And Love's the ſource of bliſs below ; 
I'Il the pleaſing ſpan improve, l 

Nor waſte one precious hour | in woe. | 


rm enjoy, &c. => ie Capo. 
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Too ſoon old age with gloomy e care, 
This ſweet tranſporting ſcene deſtroys, 


And filvers o'er my wanton hair, | 
And robs me of thoſe fleeting joys. $ 
I'll enj oy the N Wen Ke. 2 

i 

8 LE E, 3 Voices. Jaco. 43 

In a vale clos d with nada where grottoes abound, 1 
Where rivulets murmur, and echoęs reſound; b 


1vow'd to the Mules my tune and my care, 
SINCE neither could win me the ſmiles of my fair. 


As p reedom ic me, J magd and! bung; | 
d Daphne's dear name never fell from my tongue; * 
But if a ſmooth accent delighted my ear 

I could wiſh, unawares, that my 21 might hear. 


= WWA 


With faireſt ideas my boſom I ſtor'd et 
Jo drive from my heart the fair ns I ador 41 8 
Put the more I with ſtudy my fancy refin'd, 

'The deeper impreſſion ſhe made on my mind. 


Ah! whilſt I the beauties of nature parſe, 1 8 2] = y 
I {till muſt my Daphne' s fair image enxdñxv es I 
Ihe Graces have choſen with: Daphne . 1 
Aud the Muſes are all in alliance with Love! | 


[4] : 

DUET. Maſter KNYVETT, and Maſter PR Ix . 

Begone dull Care, I prithee begone from me, 

Begoae dull Care, you and [ ſhall never agree; 
Long time thou haſt been tarrying here, 


And fain thou would'ſt me kill, 
But faith, dull Care, thou never ſhalt have thy will, 


Foo much care will make a young man grey; 
Joo much care will turn an old man to clay; 
My wife ſhall dance and I will ling, 
So merrily paſs the day. 
For I hold it the wiſeſt _ 
To drive dull « Care rhe 


LEE, 4 Voices, Dr Cooke, 


In the merry month of May, 

In a morn by break of day, [6 
Forth I walked by the wood-ſide, 
Where as May was in his pride, 

I here I ſpied all alone 

Phpillida and Corydone: _ 

Much ado there was, God wot, 

For he would love, but ſhe would not. 
She ſaid © never man was true,” 1 
He ſaid, „ none was falſe to you :” 

He ſaid © he had loy'd too long, 


She ſaid © love ſhould have no wrong.” 


| r would kiſs her then, 

She ſaid “ maids muſt kiſs no men, 

Till they did for good and all.? | 
Ten, Oh then! ſhe made the ſhepherd call 
On all the heav'ns to witneſs truth, 

That never lov'd a truer youth! | -» 

Thus with many a pretty oath, _ 

Lea, and nay, and faith, and troth, 

"Suck as lilly ſhepherds uſe, n 
When they will. not love abuſe: 


13 which had been long delude , 

Was with kiſſes ſweet concluded, 
And Phillida, with garland gay, 
Was crown'd the Jad; of the May. 
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SONG, Mrs. Harrison. (Acis and Galatea) Handel, 


RECITATIVE. 
Ye verdant plains, and woody mountains, 
Purling ſtreams, and bubbling fountains z 
Te painted glories of the field, 
Vain are the pleaſures which ye yield; 
Too thin the ſhadow of the grove, 
Too faint the gales to cool my love. 
; AIR, 
Hutih, ye pretty warbling choir, 
Tour thrilling ſtrains | 
Awake my pains, _ 

And kindle fierce deſire: : 
Ceaſe your ſong, and take your flight! | 
Bring back my Acis to my ſight. 


— —— 


NEW GLEE, 4 Voices, and CHORUS. 


ARCHERY, 
What ſhall he have who merits moſt, 
Who numbers and beſt ſhots can boaſt; 
That twang'd the bow with ſteady eye, 
And let the beſt aim'd arrows fly? 
O! he ſhall have the bugle horn, 
The horn, the horn, the bugle horn. 
| * 
Nor let him fear that in diſguiſe, 
Some miſchief lurks beneath the prize; 


For long before his ſire was horn 
They often wore a creſt of horn: 


Then let him prize the bugle horn, 


The horn, the horn, the bugle horn. 


End y the Fs ACT. 


Da Cape. 


Stevens, | 


7 607 


; ACT u. 


OE RTURE, PpoLoMy. Handel. 


ODE ts MELANCHOLY, 6 Voices. Holle. 


Hr xc all ye vain Delights! 
As ſhort as are the Nights an 
Wherein you ipend your Folly? 


There's Nought in this Life ſweet, 
Ii Man were wile to ſee't, 

But only Melancholy; 
Oh! ſweeteſt Melancholy! 


Welcome folded arms and fixed eyes, 
A ſigh that, piercing, mortifies; _ 
A look that's faſten'd to the ground; 

A tongue chain'd up without a ſound: 


Fountain heads, and pathleſs groves, 
Places which pale paſſion loves, 

Mocnlight walks, when all the -fowls 
Are ſafely hous'd—fave bats and-owls. _ 


A midnight bell! a parting groan! 
"Theſe are the ſounds we feed upon! 


Then ſtretch our bones in a ſtill, gloomy valley, | 
Nothing ſo dainty ſweet as MELANcnoty! 


VV. ROUND, in 3 Parts. 
(Cumpoſed ea preſaly fer theſe Concerts.) Atterbury. 


Come mount your fleet courſers brave boys and away, 
'The horn's cheerful echo upbraids our delay; 12h 
Aurora's unveiling her cheering bright face, 

_ Tally-ho!—hark the ſummons to join in the chace; 

Follow, follow, with ardour let's Reynard purſue, 
Away then, hark forward! his bruſh is in view. 


— - _ . ——— ——— * ' 1 ee 
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Star, ſilver Moon, nor haſten down the ſkies, 
ek the bower where lovely SYLVIA lies. 

No midnight felon aſks thy trembling ray 

170 light his footſteps to the defp'rate prey; 

No murd'rer, lurking for his hated foe, 

Aſks thy pale light to guide the vengeful blow : 
Stay, ſilver Moon, nor haſten down the ſkies, 

[ ſeek the bower where lovely SYLVIA lies. 

The breaſt with Love poſſeſt, no furies move, 
No violence arms the gentle hand of love; 

I meditate no theft, the willing fair 
Shall yield her beauties to my well-traught pray'r. 
Stay. filver Moon, nor haſten down the ſkies, 

[ ſeek the bow'r where lovely SYLVIA lies. 


LEE, 4 Voices. Scotch Melady—barmonized by Crt 
In April, when primroſes paint the ſweet plain, © 
And ſummer approaching rejoiceth the {wain; 

'The yellow-hair'd Laddie would often-times go 
To wilds and deep glens where the hawthorn trees grow. 
There under the ſhade of an old ſacred thorn, 

With freedom he ſung bis love ev'ning and morn ; 

He ſung with ſo ſoft and enchanting a ſound 

That Silvans and Fairies unſeen danc'd around. 


ON, in 3 Parts, Danby. 

O let the merry peal go on, 5 
Proclaim how happy Jane's with John; 

With laſſes gay and lads elate, 1 
Ihe loves and graces round them wait 
Of John and Jane ſhall be my ſun n, 

Of John and Jane the whole day long. 


. 


LEE, 5 Voices. T. Weelles. 1608, 
Welcome ſweet pleaſure | Ke, 
My wealth and treaſure; 
To hafte our playing 
There's no delaying, 
No no no no no! 
This mirth delights me, 
When ſorrow frights me, 
Then ſing we aal 
Fa la la la la. 
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Sorrow content thee, 
| Mirth muſt prevent thee 
Though much thou grieveſt, 

Thou none relieveſt, 
No no no no ao! 
| Joy come delight me 
Though ſorrow ſpite me, 
Then ſing we all 
Fa la la la la. 
Grief is diſdainful, 
Sottiſh and painful; 
Then wait on pleaſure, 
And loſe no leiſure, 

No no no no no! 
 Heart's-eaſe it lendeth, 
And comfort ſendeth, 

Then ſing we all 
Faak la. 


EE, 3 Voices, and CHORUS. Michael Efie. 1600, 


How merrily we live that ſhepherds be; 
Roundelays {till we ſing with merry glee: 
On the pleaſant downs, where as our flocks we i, 
Wie feel no cares, we fear not fortune's frowns : 
We have no envy which ſweet mirth confounds. 
- FO NATO IN ve": 7.2 ee Dae Capo. 


END oF THE EAGHTH CONCERT. # 


7. he NinTH CONCERT el he on Tuunspax next, 
"_ 18. To begin at Bight. c 0 Clock. 


* HARRISON moſt reſpeftfully — 15 Nabi 
and Gentry that his ANNUAL CONCERT 15 fixed 


r FRIDAY, the 10th of May, 1793, The Banp, as 
uſual, will be Numerois and very Select, and under the 
Direction of Mr. CRAMER. Grand Piano- Forte, Mr. 
KNYVVETT. The favorite New Glees which have received 
the Sanfion of the SUBSCRIBERS ro THE Vocar 
CodczRr, wall be lui roduced. wy 


